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The Tr age die 

King' Well, let it ftrike. 
i Buc. Why let it ftnke ? 

King. Becaufc that like a Tacke thou keepft the ftroke 
Betwixt thy begging and my meditation : 
lam notin the gluing vaine today. 

Buc. Why then refolue me whether you will or no? 

Km. rut,tut,thou troubled me,I am not in the vaine, Exit. 
Buc. Is it eiienfo, re wards hee my true feruice 
With fucb deepe contempt, made I him King for this ? 

O let me think eon Haftings and be gone 
To Brecknocke, while my fearefull head is on. Exit. 
Enter. Sir Francis T trred. 

Tir. T he tiranous and bloody deede is done, * 

The moft arch-a&s of pittious maffacre, 

Thatcuet yet this land was guilty of, 

Dighton and Forrefi whom 1 did fubborne, 

To do this ruthfull peece of butchery, 

Although they were fleftic villaines.bloudy dogs, 

Melting with tendernefle and compaffion, 

Wept like two children in their deaths fad (lories : 

Loc thus quoth ‘Digbtou lay thefe tender babes, 
Thus,thus quoth Forrefi girdling one another 
Wichin their inocent nlablaftcr armes, 

Their lipcs like tourered Rofes on a ftalkc, 

When, in there fommer beauty kid each other, 

A bookeof prayer one their pillow laie, 
which once quoth Forrefi alrnoft chang’d my mind, 

But O the Diuell there the villian flopt, 

Whilft Digbton thu s told, on we fmoothcred 
The moft repleniflit fweet worke of nature 
That from the prime Creation euer he framde, 

They could not (peake, and fo I left them both. 

To bring theie tidings to the bloody King, 

Enter King Richard » 

Andheare he comes. All haile my foueraigne Liege. 

King. Kind Tirrell , and I happy in thy newes ? 

77 r. If Kf haue done the thing you gauc in charge 
Beget yotarhapyneffe,bee happy then, 

Fork is done my Lord. 
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O^Richard the Third, 
give. Buc~dTdft thou fee them dead? 

/rr. Idid my Lord. 

Kmt. And buried gentle Tirrtll} 

T/rTTbc Chaplaine ofthe Tower hath buried them : 

Put how or in what place I doe not know. 

X»r . Come to mec TilriU foone after topper. 

And thou (halt tell the precede of their death, 

Mesne time but thinke how I may do thee good, 

jnd be inheritor of thy defire, Exit TtmU » 

Farewell till foone. 

The fonne of Q*™ nce haue 1 P end cl ® re » . 

His daughter meancly haue I matcht in marriage, 

The fonnes of Edward fleepe in e/ 4brahamt bofome. 

And t/inne my wife hath bid the world goodnight : 

Now for I know the Brittaine ‘Richmond aimes 
^ndyong Elizabeth my brothers daughter, 

^nd by that kno t lookes proudly ore the Crowne, 

To her I goe a ioll y thriuing wooer. Enter latest*] 

Cat. My Lord. 

Ring. Good newes or bad, that thou coraeft to bluntly ? 
^bf.Bad newes my Lord,£/j is fled to Richmond, 

And Buckingham backt with the hardy Welchmen 
Js in the field, andftillhis power encrcafcth, 

King Ely with Richmond troubles me more neare 
Then Buckingham and his rafli leueld army : 

Come I haue heard that fearefull commenting. 

Is leaden feruitor to dull delay, 

Delay leades impotent and fnaile-pac’t beggery, 

Then fiery expedition be my wings, 
lout, rJMercHry,tind Herald for a King : 

Come mufter men, my counfaile is my fhicld. 

We muft be briefe.when traytors braue the field. Exeunt. 

Enter Queen c ’JMargrct fola. 

On , Mar. So now profperity begins to mellow, 

And drop into the rotten mouth or death : 

Herein thefe confines flliehauellurkt. 

To watch the warning of mine aduct farics ! 

A dire induction am I witneffetoo, 

^d will to France , hoping the confcquence 
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